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Germany was the wanton aggressor for purposes of conquest in both 
wars, and in addition to the intentional devastation she has wrought she 
has compelled the payment of immense sums from both France and Bel- 
gium, with no justification but that of the highwayman. What, under 
such circumstances, must she expect for herself when she stands at the 
bar of mankind, a convicted and helpless criminal ? 

Should it be found necessary in order to secure complete and prompter 
reparation, there could be justly added a large lump sum payable at 
once, and additional yearly amounts to be raised by taxation. First, 
having taken possession of whatever may be left of her navy, this can be 
provided by inhibiting all naval construction and strictly limiting her 
military force to the requirements of domestic police purposes, until her 
war indebtedness is fully discharged. Anything less than this will not 
meet the demands of justice, and nothing will so surely prevent wars of 
conquest in all the years to come. 

Under such a settlement, trade will at once begin to flow again in 
its natural channels, and prosperity will return to those countries, Ger- 
many included, in the degree to which they are industrious and enterpris- 
ing, and conform their activities to the immutable laws of commerce. 

While the commercial boycott would certainly bring retribution to 
Germany, it would be simply vindictive punishment, not apportioned as 
justice demands with reference to her violations of law, treaties, and duty 
to humanity, and it would so cripple her as to make adequate reparation 
impossible. 

The method here proposed, on the other hand, would, while inflicting 
just retributive penalties upon Germany, provide what should be a gov- 
erning consideration in any settlement: reparation for the wrongs and 
primes she has been guilty of. 

Essex, N. Y. Archibald Hopkins. 

WE CATEE TO IMPS OF HELL 

Sir, — You probably enjoy hearing occasionally from your distant 
readers. For twenty years I have read your Review, many times with 
much pleasure and satisfaction. However, of the current September 
number I must say that I am woefully disappointed. Disappointed at 
every turn in the road. Your vicious strictures on the war administration 
are wholly uncalled for, and quite contrary to the real facts. Your bad 
ball-out is a boomerang that ought to demob'sh what little dollar patriotism 
you possess. You certainly would not claim any other kind. True to your 
class, you shovel the blame for not having the war won and the net cash 
already in our pockets off on the Administration, instead of jamming 
ft down on the jackal pirates of finance and commerce who infest every 
shop where war work is being done. True to your chums, you pass these 
hyenas by on the other side. You put no blame where it rightfully 
belongs. You eternally hoot " socialism " at the Administration, expecting 
your hearers to hand you a bouquet for your clumsy cunningness. In 
every line you betray your hypocrisy in trying to make your readers 
believe that socialism,- as being brought about the world over, is a very 
dangerous thing. You cunningly avoid confessing that Germany's effi- 
ciency is due to her taking over, or socializing, all her public utilities. 
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You keep in the dark the fact that we were compelled to socialize many 
of our public utilities to avoid [sic] your noble class of pilferers from 
holding up and defeating the nation in the present crisis. You 
publish the most abominable falsities about the Soviet government of 
Russia, showing that you cater to the imps of hell for your hypocritical 
buncombe. You foxily forget to mention that the awful plight in which 
Russia finds herself to-day is the true legacy of commercial capitalism. 
You rant about a straw man you label " socialism," but are silent as the 
grave about the horrors that capitalism has thrust on the European 
nations in their fight for commercial supremacy, and fail to point out 
that, win or lose the war as may be, the same infernal capitalistic condi- 
tions stare the world in the face with all their hideousness, admitting, as 
you do, that on the morrow after peace they may again wrangle like 
Kilkenny cats over the commercial bones. You prove that your hatred 
of Germany is all because she was outgrabbing the rest of the world in 
the way of commerce, and had to be destroyed, or the other capitalistic 
nations would be forced to take the bankruptcy act. So round and round 
you go with your commercial hydra-headed juggernaut, crushing one 
nation and then another in its ghastly dance of death. But to hide your 
imperial tyranny, you throw dust in the eyes of the people as you plunge 
madly and insanely after your bogy man you christen " socialism." If 
Russia was just as bad as your lying diatribe attempts to picture her, 
then she is only a haven compared to the frightfulness your commercial 
monster, capitalism, is now thrusting on the world in the annihilation 
of more than ten million of the flower of the world's young men, 
mutilating thirty million more, filling the world with hatred and bank- 
ruptcy. Again you urge preparation for the commercial war that must 
necessarily follow in the wake of this world-wide holocaust if capitalism, 
the dream of your morbid mind, is to survive. Not one morsel do you 
offer for the poor boys who have taken their lives in their hands and 
gone forth to battlefield to spill their blood that capitalism may survive 
and the unearned dollars still rattle into the bloated, ill-gotten coffers 
of commercial pirates. Those boys you, in your capitalistic ghost dance, 
regard as so many chess on the board with which to win the dollars 
produced in the sweat and toil of the working class. You forget that 
capitalism is dead in Russia, and that the ghouls of the human race are 
reaping the harvest they had sown in the many years of the reign of 
your friend the Tsar of all the Russias. It is only the class you and 
your kind have so foully betrayed, turning and rending the parasites 
that refuse to get off their backs until bumped off at the end of a rope. 
Centhalia, Wash. A Reader. 

PESSIMISM 

Sir, — Not for a long, long time have I read anything that stirred 
my heart like the writing of Harrison Rhodes in the August North 
American Review on "The Country My Father Told Me Of." It is 
beautiful in its diction, appealing in its sentiment, and, oh ! so immeasur- 
ably pathetic in its effort to be optimistic. 

I wish I could work up even as much optimism as Mr. Rhodes has, 
questioning as it is, when he asks : " And can we recapture for our war 
and our reconstruction something of the fervor of our fathers — something 



